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THIS MAY 
NOT BE THE BEST 
TIME TO MENTION IT, BUT 
THE BABY HAS STARTED 


OT RIGHT... 


(F I START 
POURING MILK 
INTO IT NOW, IT’LL 
BE LIKE A SHIT- 
MILKSHAKE. 


VERY OWN SHIT- 
MILKSHAKE. 


ES 


@, S 


ALAN C MARTIN 
WARWICK 
JOHNSON-CADWELL 


SERIOUSLY, 
BARNEY, DEAL 


SEE WE'VE GOT 
(SSUES?! 


S50 I SUGGEST 
YOU ALL SHUT YOUR 
CAKE-HOLES AND HOLD 
ONTO SOMETHING 
HARD, BECAUSE HERE 
COMES BOOGAS 
BRAIN! 


Ka 


‘ONS 
u 


SOLD SSiAEy.: 


BOOGA IS DYING. THE CLOCK '$ TICKING. NE 
HAVE BEEN SHRUNK--TANK GIRL, BARNEY AND 
JET GIRL--ALONG WITH A SAUSAGE-SHAPED SPACE- 
SHIP, WHICH WE ARE PILOTING TOWARDS BOOGA'S é 
'] BRAIN IN AN ATTEMPT TO OPERATE ON HIS MIND . | 
AND SAVE HIM FROM CERTAIN DEATH. WE HAVE A BABY. AT LEAST 


WE THINKS IT’S A BABY. WE 
RESCUED IT FROM INSIDE 
crater 
JET GIRL! = 
FUCKING PULL ( 
OUT! GET US THE 
JUDY-FRICKIN’- 
GARLAND OUT 
OF HERE/ 


UH-UH, 
BARNEY. AIN'T 
GONNA HAPPEN. THIS 
(IS EXACTLY WHERE WE 
NEED TO BE GOING IF 
WE'RE GONNA SAVE 
BOOGA. 


CROFTY'S 
INSTRUCTIONS 
ARE VERY EXPLICIT--WE 
MUST TRAVEL TO THE CENTRE OF 
BOOGA'S BRAIN, EVEN IF IT DOES 
LOOK LIKE A WASHING 
MACHINE FULL OF TOYS 
AND POO. 


THIS 
EQUIPMENT 
|S ALL USELESS 
J NOW--WEVE LOST 
CONTROL OF THE SHIP. 
> WE'RE JUST DRIFTING 
\ ONA STRONG TIDE 
: OF BOOGA- 
NONSENSE... 


“WE HAVE TO PUT OUR FAITH IN THE 
GOOD NATURE OF BOOGA'S BODILY 
DEFENCE SYSTEMS, AND HOPE 
THAT WE GET WASHED UP SOME- 
PLACE NEAR WHERE WE NEED TO BE.” 


THAT'S NOT OUR 
ONLY PROBLEM--IF BOOGA 
EXPIRES, HIS BLOOD WILL CLOT 
AND HIS BODY WILL SEIZE UP. 
WE'LL BE STUCK LIKE SHIT 
IN YOUR GRIPS. 


ACCORDING 
TO THE MOTION 
DETECTORS, WE'VE 

STOPPED DEAD. RIGHT. 

TIME TOSORT 
THIS SHIT OUT ONCE 

AND FOR ALL I'm J 
GOING OUT. 


TANK 
GIRL? ARE YOU 
STILL THERE? WHAT 
(5 IT? WHAT HAVE 
YOU FOUND? 


ITS.,,(T? 
IM NO IRE. 
ITS TO. 
a 


BUTI 
CAN'T. I MEAN... 
HOW DO I DO IT? 
'T WOULD BE LIKE 


enh 
TITS 
dtd DOESN'T 
FAMILICIDE, OR oO 'S 
SOMETHING. 


Ta, Y 
wy SL ah. 
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SEUNNY. I THOUGHT 
'T WOULD BE LIKE CUTTING 
INTO A VOODOO DOLL, ANP ID 
START HACKING UP BLOOD AND 
CHOKING. BLT, NO--NOTHING. 
I FEEL NOTHING. 


WHAT'S 
HAPPENED? THE 
BABY WON'T STOP 


: eu 
AN 
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‘ THERE'S NOTHING 
y LEFT TO DO HERE, EXCEPT 
FS FOR CARVING UP THE CORPSE 
INTO BITE-SIZED CHLINKS, AND 
IM NOT GETTING INTO THAT. 
START THE ENGINES, IM 
COMING BACK IN. 


NOT $0 ~« 


BOOBIES, CROFTY HAS 


THE EFFECTS OF THE [7] 
SHRINKING RAY ARE NOT 
PERMANENT... 


WE'RE GONNA 
START GETTING REAL 
FUCKING 8IG, LIKE REAL 
FUCKING SOON. 


THAT'S GREAT. 
NOW THAT WE'VE FIXED 
HIM UF WE CAN JUST CRUISE 
AROUND A BIT, MAYBE TAKE 
IN A FEW SIGHTS. 


T'VE ALWAYS 
FANCIED SEEING 
AN APPENDIX, 


ONCE, BEFORE 
I DIE, '0 LOVE To 
SEE THE GALL BLADDER 
RISING SPECTAC- 
ULARLY OVER THE 
PANCREAS. 


WEVE GOT 
GET AS TO BUY OURSELVES 
FAR AWAY FROM SOME TIME. WE MUST FIND 
BOOGA'S BRAIN AS A PLACE WHERE IT WON'T 
YOU CAN. AND TRY TO MATTER IF WE GROW A BIT 
AVOID ANY MAJOR BIGGER--SOMEWHERE 
ORGANS. EXPANDABLE, LIKE THE 
STOMACH. 


WE'VE ALREADY \ 
GROWN IN SIZE BY } 
ONE PER CENT, J 


IF WE DON'T “Nv 
GET THIS SHIP AND \ ¢ 
OURSELVES OUT OF 

BOOGA, WE'LL RIP 
HIM TO PIECES! 


GET THE 
FUCKING SAUSAGE 
TO THE FUCKING 
BELL-END/ 


BARNEY! 
é WHAT IN \ 
THE NAME OF J 
ce) \ OLIVER HARDY 
p j \ HAS HAPPENED 
y JBt : H | 4 TO YOUR 
} > / \\ BACKSIDE? 
I WONDER \ 
WHAT THIS DOES-- 
“ELECTROLASER 
ANP PLASMA 


WEAPONS". 
Ri=F 
SU 


ON SECOND ~ | > oe, 
THOUGHTS, IT DONT 
WANNA GO ANYWHERE NEAR 
BOOGA'S BOLLOCKS 
EVER AGAIN. 
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BLELL22 


TM JUST 
GONNA PUT HER 


DOWN HERE, RIGHT 
WHERE WE 
STARTED 


LISTEN UP, 
LADIES. WE MAY 
BE STUCK IN THE MOST 
RIDICULOUS SITUATION EVER, 
BUT WE ARE NOW IN CHARGE OF 
A LITTLE LIFE--AND THAT MEANS 
RESPONSIBILITIES. SO NO MORE 
SWEARING FROM NOW ON, OR 
THE POOR LITTLE THING WILL 
GROW UP WITH A MOUTH 
LIKE A DEADWOOD 
SCRIPTWRITER. 


FREAKY TRIP. 
T SURE WISH 
MY BOOBS 
WOULD STAY 

IN RATIO. 


FEELS BETTER. 
BOTH KNOCKERS 
THE SAME SIZE, AND A 
BOTTOM SLIGHTLY 
SMALLER THAN THE 
HOOVER DAM. 
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OF COURSE 
YOU CAN SAY POO. 
IT’S ONE OF THE OLDEST 
WORDS IN THE ENGLISH 
LANGUAGE. 


OUR BABY?! 
T FEEL LIKE IT MUST 
I MUST BE MISSING SOME 


BE FUCKING a er 
DREAMING. ] y er WERE og 


YOU ARE NOT 
DREAMING. AND QUIT 


COULD HAVE A LASTING, 
DETRIMENTAL EFFECT /BI)T) 
ON OuR BABY. AH JESUS 
. FUCK, WHAT 
HAPPENED TO ME? 
IT'S LIKE SOMEONE 
HAS EXTRACTED MY 
SOUL BY KICKING ME 
REPEATEDLY IN THE 
BRAIN AND BALLS. 
AND WHY IS MY 
FUCKING NECK 
BLEEDING? 


30... 
WE GOT 
LAST SHRUNK BY 
NO MORE SWEARIN AND THE SUP 
IO MORE SWEARING, 

OR IT'LL BE ME THAT'LL BE } GOT SHRUNK BY ff 
KICKING YOU REPEATEDLY THE MACHINE, AND fe 

IN THE BRAIN AND ZEA NOW WE'VE ALL 


By SHRUNK BY THE 
MACHINE. SO WHY 
\ IS IT THE SAME 
W SIZE AS US? 


ZT We 
a Wee \ / 
YOU MIGHT WANT TO CHECK 
YOUR MEASUREMENTS--IT'S NOT 
EXACTLY THE SIZE OF A NORMAL 
NEWBORN BABY NOW, IS IT? 
I WOULDN'T WANT TO TRY 
SQUEEZING THAT 
THING OUT OF MY 
VAGINA. 


LANGUAGE, \p 
TD = gop TimoTHy, BO 
i (, © Dre T--IT'S STILL 
waN Wen] GROWING Like Some 
AH KIND OF MAGIC MARROW, T 
AND IT’S SHOWING Cm it se i 

NO SIGN OF ’ 
STOPPING! 
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SOMETHING'S 
COMING OUT...IT 
DOESN'T LOOK 

LIKE BABY 


I’M NOT 
SURE ABOUT 
THIS ANY MORE. 
THAT BABY ISN'T 
HALF AS CUTE 
AS IT USED 
TO BE. 


aa 


I THINK 
YOU'RE RIGHT, 
BARNEY. THIS ISN'T : 
THE WARM GLOW OF GET ME 
MOTHERHOOD I WAS A BOWL. I'M 
HOPING FOR. LET’S FIND GONNA BE 
CROFTY AND GET {~~ 
THE HELL OUT ; 
OF HERE. _ 


I SAY 
WE KILL (T 
NOW. PUT A 
BULLET RIGHT 
THROUGH ITS 
BRAIN--IF 
IT'S GOT 
ONE. 


ONE BIG 


ENOUGH TO 

YOU'RE 

GONNA NEED CRUCH ME Like 

A PRETTY BIG ; 
BULLET. 


YOU SEEM 
TO BE UNDER THE 
IMPRESSION THAT 
\ IM THE SAME 


NEXT: PART 3--ANTI-TANK GIRL/AUNTY JET GIRL/ 


= , l 
GOOD WORK, <A va 
BOOGA. I HAVEN'T = 
SEEN THE OL’ TANK LOOKING j 
THIS TIDY SINCE I FIRST STOLE . 
IT FROM THE ARMY, ALL 
THOSE YEARS AGO. 


IT’S AMAZING 
‘\ THAT YOUR AUNTY 
% DONINGTON LEFT US 
hS | A LIFETIME’S SUPPLY OF THIS 
OR SO, THEN WIPE OFF WITH ‘S= STUFF IN HER WILL. I MEAN... 
A SOFT, DAMP CLOTH. \ I DIDN'T EVEN KNOW YOU 
HAD A FUCKIN’ AUNTY VEAL. SHE 
DONINGTON. WAS A BIT OF A 
MONSTER, AS FAR 
AS T CAN RECALL. BUT SHE 
WAS ALSO A KIND OF ROCK 
THAT ALL THE FAMILY COULD 
ALL RELY ON. AND 
ALL THAT. 


ZZ THAT ABOUT 
WHAT? WHAT : COVERS IT. UGH, THIS 
THE eae pis you SUIT IS PRETTY DANG 


DRIBBLING ON ABOUT, i kL TOXIC. 


TM NOT 
SURE THE INSIDE 
OF A TANK COMES UNDER 
THE HEADING “A WELL- 
VENTILATED AREA". 
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HEGIRL THAT CANSED QR SOULS 


1 


LET'S 
NOT STOP 


NOW--HERE’S 
SOME MORE 


SPRANG 


KLEEN, LET'S 


CLEAN THE 


HELL OUT OF 


EVERY- 


aes 


WELL... 
\ FUCK THAT. 
I DON’T 
WANT ANY TWO-BIT, 
TIN-POT SALESMAN 
PLAYING FOOTBALL 
WITH MY SUB- 
CONSCIOUS. 


TM GONNA 
GET MY SHIT ALL 
MESSY AGAIN, BECAUSE 
THAT'S THE WAY T LIKE 
IT. AND BOOGA CAN 
SPRANG KLEEN 
MY ARSE. 


PLEASE 


IT'S THE POWER 
OF ADVERTISING, DEARY. 
Paes THE GRAPHICS ON THIS CAN 
HOW THE FuCK OF SPRANG KLEEN ARE INVITING, 
DID BOOGA TANTALISING, NOSTALGIC AND 
MANAGE TO HYPNOTIC. THEY'RE PLAYING 
PERSUADE ME ALL KINDS OF GAMES BACK THAT UP 
TO DO ALL THIS WITH YOUR PSYCHE. WITH BOOGA’S FRANKLY 
HOUSE- 
WORK? 


EXCESSIVE ENTHUSIASM FOR 
THE PRODUCT AND YOU'RE BEING 


CARRIED AWAY ON A TIDAL WAVE 
SINCE WHEN 


DID I START 


OF IRREPRESSIBLE 
PERSUASION. 
GIVING A SHIT 
WHETHER MY 
BEDSHEETS ARE 


BROWN OR 
WHITE? 


YOU CAN'T STOP 
NOW! EVERYTHING IS 
| STARTING TO LOOK 50 
8 SHINY AND MINTY AND We ff 
WL UAVENT Even SstarTeD 
TO CATEGORISE ITEMS 
INTO ALPHABETICAL 
ORDER YET! 


TH 


OH, I SAY, 
TAKE A LOOK AT 
THIS, ROB ROY. THIS 
LOOKS LIKE JUST THE 
KIND OF WELL-MAINTAINED 
ABODE WE LIKE TO 
FEATURE IN OUR 
MAGAZINE. 


HELLO, YOUNG 
LADY. MY NAME IS TUESDAY 
THURSDAY. I'M THE EDITOR OF 
PANTRY AND PATIO--THE NATION'S 
FAVOURITE HOMEMAKER’S LIFESTYLE 
PUBLICATION. THIS IS MY PHOTO- 
GRAPHER, ROB-ROY 
FINGERHEAD. 


WE WERE PASSING AND COULDN'T 
HELP NOTICING YOUR FAULTLESS 
TASTE IN SOFT FURNISHINGS. WE'D 
LOVE TO DO A PHOTO-FEATURE 
ON YOU AND YOUR FABULOUS 
STYLINGS IN OUR 
NEXT ISSUE. 


ISN'T THIS ONE 
OF YOUR OLD COLLEGE 
WAIT A MINUTE... WE POSTERS? YOU DIRTY, 
WHAT THE HELL LING METALLER, 
1S THIS? 


\ 


THIS |S WHERE 
YOU GOT AUNTY DONINGTON 
FROM! THERE 1S NO AUNTY « 
DONINGTON! SHE'S JUST 
PLAIN OLD AUNTY FUCKING 
BULLSHIT! 


HAVE YOU 
THOUGHT ABOUT 
THE POSSIBILITY THAT 
THIS IS ALL A FANTASTIC 
\ COINCIDENCE AND BOOGA |} 
COULD BE TELLING 
THE TRUTH? 


HAVE YOU 
THOUGHT ABOUT 
THE POSSIBILITY THAT 
YOU SHOULD MIND YouR | 
A OWN FUCKING BUSINESS Z 

ND-- HANG ON 
——T AMINUTE...HOW 
| 20 YOU KNOW | 
BOOGA’S 


IN A NUTSHELL, I SAW A REQUEST FOR HOMEOWNERS TO MAKE 
MONEY BY BECOMING A SHOWHOME FOR SPRANG KLEEN. 
TUESDAY AND ROB-ROY GOT BACK TO ME FROM THE ADVERTISING 
AGENCY AND ARRANGED TO COME ROUND THIS AFTERNOON 
TO TAKE PHOTOS, POSING AS MAGAZINE JOURNALISTS. 
THEY WERE GOING TO GIVE ME FIVE HUNDRED 
BUCKS, NHICH I WAS GONNA SPEND ON GOING 
TO THIS YEAR'S MONSTERS OF ROCK 
FESTIVAL AT DONINGTON. 


ALL 
INSPIRED 
BY THAT OLD 
POSTER PRETTY 
GENIUS PLAN, 
HUH? 


DOT 
GET EXTRA 
POINTS FOR 
HONESTY? 


AND YOU'VE 
HAD TIME TO HAVE 
A GOOD, HARD THINK 
ABOUT WHAT YOU'VE 
DONE. 


AND NOBODY 
MOVE UNTIL THAT 
STUFF HAS THOROUGHLY 
CLEANSED YOUR 
SOULS... 


OKAY, BOOGA, 
TIME TO SPILL THE 
BEANS, LET THE CAT 


SQUAWK, SING AND START 
TALKING TURKEY. WHAT 
THE FUCK HAVE 
YOU DONE THIS 


TIME? 


YOU'VE COME 
UP WITH SOME HARE- 
BRAINED MONEYMAKING 
SCHEMES BEFORE, BUT f., 
THIS ONE IS JUST 
PLAIN WEIRD. 


HAPPEN NOW, 
. I COULD DON'T 
PROBABLY HAZARD) YOU? 
A GUESS. 


\ 


AND THANKS 
FOR THE FIVE 
HUNDRED, 
ARSEHOLES. 


FIVE 
HUNDRED 
ARSEHOLES? 


MY LITTLE ANTI-TANK GIRL 


BECOME A FAN ON 
ACEBOOK.COM/ 


